The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 


Wycoller Hall is an interesting historical site in Lancashire, England. Built in the 16th century 
by the Hartley family, it was later expanded by Squire Henry Owen Cunliffe in the 18th century. 
However, the squire's financial struggles and gambling habits ultimately led to the ruin of the 
hall. Today, the site stands in ruins, with many of its stones having been plundered for 
neighboring buildings and dwellings. 

Despite its dilapidated state, Wycoller Hall continues to attract visitors due to its rich history and 
legends of ghosts. One such legend is that of a black woman who is said to appear near the ford 
at Wycoller. According to the legend, one of the Cunliffes married a West Indian woman during 
a visit to Jamaica. However, upon their return, the husband regretted the marriage and had his 
wife thrown overboard, causing her to drown. It is believed that her spirit now haunts the area. 
Other rumored ghosts include a phantom carriage that pulls up outside the hall and the ghost of a 
horseman who supposedly rides into the hall and murders his wife. However, there is little 
historic evidence to support the claim of a murder taking place in the hall. 

Despite the legends of ghosts, Wycoller Hall is also known for its picturesque setting. The 
surrounding landscape includes a packhorse bridge, a reservoir, and a series of footpaths that are 
popular with hikers and nature enthusiasts. The site has also been used as a filming location for 
several movies and TV shows, including the BBC's adaptation of Jane Eyre. 

In recent years, efforts have been made to preserve and restore the ruins of Wycoller Hall. The 
site is now managed by the Lancashire County Council and is open to the public free of charge. 
Visitors can explore the ruins and learn about the history of the hall through information panels 
and guided tours. 

Overall, Wycoller Hall is a fascinating historical site that offers a glimpse into Lancashire's rich 
past. Its legends of ghosts and haunting atmosphere only add to its allure, making it a must-visit 
destination for anyone interested in history, folklore, or the supernatural. 

Poem. 


In Wycoller Hall, a ruin stands Once grand and stately, now unplanned Its stones, once firm, 
now scattered wide A silent witness to time's tide 

Once the home of the wealthy few The Cunliffes, with their debt accrued Gambler's dice, a poor 
man's fate A family line that met its end state 

But in the night, a different scene Whispers of ghosts, an eerie dream A black woman, a tragic 
tale Her spirit wanders, her fate a wail 

A phantom carriage, a horseman's ride The legends swirl, the stories collide In Wycoller Hall, a 
history lost But in its ruins, a haunting cost 

So let us tread with quiet tread Amidst the ruins of the dead And listen close for spirits’ sighs 
Echoes of the past, still alive. 


By Donald Jay, 


